LOCUSTS  AND WILD  HONEY

the bees could not get hold of them, or where they
seemed to be overlooked in the general slaughter.
They will also crawl outside and hide under the
edges of the hive. But sooner or later they are all
killed or kicked out. The drone makes no resist-
ance, except to pull back and try to get away; but
(putting yourself in his place) with one bee a-holcl
of your collar or the hair of your head, and another
a-hold of each arm or leg, and still another feeling
for your waistbands with his sting, the odds are
greatly against you.

Is is a singular fact, also, that the queen is made,
not born. If the entire population of Spain or
Great Britain were the offspring of one mother, it
might be found necessary to hit upon some device
by which a royal baby could be manufactured out of
an ordinary one, or else give up the fashion of roy-
alty. All the bees in the hive have a common par-
entage, and the queen and the worker are the same
in the egg and in the chick; the patent of royalty
is in the cell and in the food; the cell being much
larger, and the food a peculiar stimulating kind of
jelly. In certain contingencies, such as the loss of
the queen with no eggs in the royal cells, the work-
ers take the larva of an ordinary bee, enlarge the
cell by taking in the two adjoining ones, and nurse
it and stuff it and coddle it, till at the end of six-
teen days it comes out a queen. But ordinarily, in
the natural course of events, the young queen is
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